
The Mernonium of Seti I., at Abydos.

eook, might possibly flnd his father. birthday at Dendera with a
As the father was an Ababdeh and ride throuigh poppy land an
generaly wintered in the desert, if fields, tiil we reached th,~
seemed an off chance, but A.bderach- temple witli its Hathor coin
man was hopeful and departed on his ing against the bine and mna
searcli witli the mate as companio4. pink of the early morning s
'Fhey had just left 'when the wind have seen sueli giories ini th(
allowed us to move on. As we passed temples that it is liard to mi
the village of Guft, a fi.ure waved to parison. In their different 'w
us frein shore and proved to b. the ail seexu best. It is an everi
waindering parent wliom our coq ' was inarvel that colour should lasi
scouriug the desert for. In the queer the great masses of stone liold
way of this country news had reaehed pristine freshness the p
the old mani of the Dodo's presence. bruslied ini witli so inucli grï
Our felucea was sent to feteli the years and more ago. We exp]
~visitor on board, and lie came gladly, erypts, a creepy, crawly perl
thinking lis son would appeai! any 1 do not want to duplic>ate.
moment. As a inatter of faet, lie did down first and lef t a fat leg
not appear tiil next morning, when ing so long that we called a.
we were at Dendera. Tlie fond to ask if lie lad forgotten it
parent sat unperturbed for twenty- we followed we realised lis
four lours, while lie drifted farther ties. A twisty hole at the
and fartlier froni his home. H1e was crumhling steps, whicl ha(
fed and warxned and gi'ven a cigar descended with a liglted ej
that nearly made him ill during the one hand, was not an easy -

inteval.But wlien we lad solved'
March lltb.-We celebrated ?'s Zound we were inside a jewel
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